The Desire of The Mirror 


Things at their quickest 
oh yes it's living 


life hot,but don't we think 
and feel and intend 
unknowing? Like Patience whose 


cure's so slow,just can't be 
waited on? Shouldn't,at any rate 
what can you expect? Unremitting, 


though dreams slide 
you a break,cryptic 
devices within grave ice. 


